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THE THANKFUL BROTHER.

©Oh, I des so thankful dat I dunno what
ter do!

¥er de worl’ whar I a-livin’, en its shiny
roof er blue

Whar de stars is eyes er angels des
a-watchin’ over you—

©Oh, 1 des so thankful dat I dunno what
ter do?

¥ thankful fer de sunshine en de twinkle

er ‘.i“ Ll"“’

Dat freshen up de flowers w'en de vi'let
feelin’ blue:

Fer de win' dat blow de branches 'twell
de trees say, “Howdy-do?"’

En de blossoms come a-fallin’ in a shower
over you!

I xnow de worl’ is rollin’ wid a ticket dat
s th'oo:

£n I thankful fer de pleasure en de
rackin’ trouble, too;

*Twell it lan’ me over yander, in a coun-
try bright en new,

Tn de angels say: “We thankful fer ter

des shake han's wid you!” '
—F. L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution.
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CHAPTER VIII.—CoONTINUED.

Job was instinctively drawn near
to watch what happened. Presently
the door was opened cautiously, and
an elderly man with a white beard,
shading a lamp with one hand, ap-
peared in the doorway. He ap-
peared to be surprised to see his
visitor, for he uttered an exclama-
tion that was hardly expressive of
welcome. The other, without a word,
slipped into the hall, and the door
closed noiselessly behind him.

“So Henslow is up to his old tricks
again,” muttered Job Hendricks.
“He still receives people by night on
the sly. I wonder who that fellow
was? It seems to me that his figure
was familiar. Bah! What difference
does it make. I hawe something
more important on hand than the
Jawyer’s visitors. It will keep him
pccupied for a while, so matters
could not have arranged themselves
better for me.”

On the side of the house was a
small gate, which evidently commu-
nicated with the rest of the building,
and Job, after a moment’s thought,
pushed this open and entered a nar-
xow path that led along the walls
©of the house.

As he made his way slowly and
cautiously along, he became aware of
4 strange humming sound, as if some

one was crooning a lullaby. The
moon had now risen, and, as he

r#ached the back of the house, he
saw a slender, womanish figure seat-
ed under a tree in the garden. He
passed her unobserved, his feet mak-
#ng no noise on the grass. Then he
stood for a moment contemplating
the girlish fizure. It was nher sing-
ing that he had heard as he came

along, She sat there, her face rest-
ing on one arm, which was flung
about a lower branch of the tree,

looking very sad in her black dress,
which accentuated the pallor of her
face.

Job did not move, his eyes fixed
yearningly on the white features,
while his lips moved, though not a
sound came from them. Many min-
utes he stood there motionless, as
if he could not look enough at the
girl before hifin.

Though he inade no sound or be-
trayed any more life than the trees
in the garden. she seemed to learn in-
stinctively thuat she was not alone,
and, turning, rose with an exclama-
tion.

“Who
want 2"

As she spoke she advanced a few
paces toward him in the moonlight.
She did not betray any fear at see-
ing a strange man in the garden at
nicht,

Job sighed, as if he had really ex-
pected a different greeting.

“Don’t be alarmed, young lady,”
ae replied hoarsely. “I am only de-
girous of being of service to you.”

“Who are you?” moved in spite of
herself by the deep feeling he put in
his simple speech.

“A friend--that is all.
8 message——""

“From Dick?"” eagerly.

“The same.”

“Let me have it,” holding out her
aand.

Job, fumbling in his coat for the
note, she stamped her foot like a
&poiled child, and exclaimed:

“How clumsy you are—can’t you
&ee, you stupid man, that I am burn-
ing with impatience?”

He finally drew forth the letter
and handed it to her with trembling
angers,

Having seized it, she paid no fur-
ther attention to him, but ran over
o ihe porch of the house, where
& lantern, burning dimly, hung from
one of the pillars.

Job watched her while she read
the lines, her pale face transfigured.

“How she does seem to love the

are you—what do you

I bring you

poor fellow,” he murmured, with a b
gone?

certain longing in his voice, as if
speaking of one of whom he was en-
Flous,
‘be loved like thet.” : S

It dil not take her long to read
‘the message, and then, thrusting it
in the bosom of her dress, she re-
%urned to the man who stood wait-
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j pettishly.

“I+ g.ust be a satisfaetion 1’:1

"I don't know who you are,” she
“It don’t matter,” he added hum-
bly.

“But you are a friend of Dick’s,
ang therefore, a friend of mine,”
said she, holding out her hand. He
tock it in his great, rough paw, and
heid it so long that finally, with a
quick gesture, she drew it away, re-
gupding him curiously.

“Why, my poor man, you are weep-
ing,” she said. ’

Job dashed his hand across his eyes
and laughed nervously.

“Me, ma’am; well, that would be
curious, wouldn’t it?” Then, after a
pause, as if trying to collect himself:
“You see, I had a daughter once.
Had she lived she would just have
been about your age. That’s why
it makes me feel kind of upset.”

“Was it long ago you lost her?”
she asked, with genuine sympathy in
her voice.

“Many years, my child, many
years.” Then, as if wishing to change
the subject which had become pain-
ful to him: “I hope that note brought
Yoau is the means| of cheering you up.
You have troubles of your own af

“The deepest trouble that can fall
oa a daughter,” with a catch in her
voice, “to lose my mother—and then
that Dick should be accused. But
they can’t—they won’t do anything
i they?” seizing

to harm him—will
Job’s arm eagerly.
“No—no, of course not,”
slowly. k
“How doubtfully you say that,”
“But whe? he is inno-

he said

cent.”

“We shall get him off, no doubt,
but it will take time. You see they
pretend to have a great deal of evi-
dence against the lad, and that
counts for a great deal in a court
of law. But there”—as he saw that
her face so smiling a moment before
had changed, and was now fearful
and anxious—“we’ll clear the boy
somehow or another. I may be able
4o lend a little help myself.”

“You are very kind, and I thank
you in advance. We have need of
svery friend we can muster in this
tour of trial,” and she held out her
hand again, frankly, while Job raised
it to his lips.

“Now you will see Dick again?”

“If it is possible—and perhaps 1
shall have as much luck as I had to-
day,” and he told her of his expe-
rience.

“Oh, there is so much to tell him
that I should never know how to be-
gin. But I am sure this separation
cannot last long: Pgpa, I'm confi-
dent, believes in his innocence, and
if he has done nothing as yet it is
because he has been too prostrated
by this terrible affair to be able to
think clearly.”

“I believe—I am sure—that your fa-
ther will do what he can for the
school-teacher,” replied Job, earnest-
ly. “Don’t be discouraged, my dear,
for the law, you know, moves slowly,
and it will take some time to get him
freed.” Then as he glanced up at
the house and saw a light in one of
the windows, he said: “But it is time
I was going, miss. For certain rea-
sons, I don’t fancy meeting with Mr.
Henslow or any of the rest of the
people.”

“But you
name yet.”

“No, sure enough, I haven't.”

“I should like to know the name
of one who has been so kind to us.”

“It don’t matter much, miss, what
an old piece of driftwood like me is
called,” he stammered.

“Still, I should like to know.”

“Well, it’s Job Hendricks.”

“I mever heard Dick mention that
name before.”

“Probably not, since we never met
until to-day.”

She looked at him in such a puz-
zled way that he smiled.

“Just set me down as one who
wishes you young people well, and
will do all that lies in his power to
see you safely through this trouble.”

She fixed her eyes on him for a mo-
ment wistfully, and then, with some
hesitation, as if asking a favor:

“I would like to write him a long
letter, but it would take some time.
There is so much that I want to say
to him——”

“Then you mneed not write; there
is a way direct and generally better,”
exclaimed a voice so near them that
they both started.

“Dick! you here?” exclaimed the
young girl, as the school-teacher
stepped out of the shadows.

“Yes, the real article,” as he drew
her toward him and kissed her.

“There’s mnothing ghostly about
that, is there?” and he held her out
arms’ length with both hands, smil-
ing as if the shadows of the bars had
never separated them.

“Come, you don’t seem glad to see
me!” as she did not speak.

“Glad? That is a faint word to
use. But it all seems so strange that
you should be here.”

“Strange, but true.”

“Then they have set you free?”
ecagerly.

“No such luck. I freed myself. I
could not rest satisfied with sending
you a message, when only a few bars
:s'tood between me and freedom; so I
kicked them out, and here I am. Let
us make the most of the opportunity
for it may not occur again.” >

He paused a moment, and looked
around wonderingly; then said: “But
you were talking with a man when I
came up. Who is he? %here has he

haven't told me your

Job Hendricks had taken advantage

of the meeting to slip away in the

‘fdilrk. :
' CHAPTER IX. :
THE. PKiSONER DECIDES TO RE-

‘people had drawn away from the

'risen and now moved to the door.

or of the mecting of the two young!
people. He seemed to take almost a
parental pleasure in witnessing the
tender demonstrations of feelings be-
tween the lovers, though he had dis-
creetly withdrawn to a ’distance,
where he could not hear -what they
said to each other. “He seems to be a
worthy young man, and she loves
him; that is plain and evident,” was
the thoaght that ran through his
mind. “Such being the case, they can
count cn my help to make the path
of true love run smooth.”

He stood in deep thought, making
plans for the future, 'he two young

house, and now, seated under the big
tree, were talking in a low voice.

Job took advantage of their preoc-
cupation to slip away to the path by
which he had entered the garden.
Since the young man had escaped, it
would be well that some one should
be on guard, for perhaps the burly
constable might come in quest of him,
and, stupid as the fellow seemed to
be, it would be Henslow’s house that
he would seek for his prisoner.

The young man’s sudden appear-
ance had rather disarranged Job’s
plans, and it was necessary that he
should rearrange them to meet the
exigencies of the case.

His meditations were disturbed by
hearing his name uttered in a low
voice, just as he was passing one of
the low windows of the house. The
shutters were fastemed, but a pale
light filtered through the slats. He
stopped for a moment, rubbing his
ncese thoughtifully., “Am I a subject
of talk already in this town?” he
muttered. “Guess I'll have to look
into this. When you're brought up
for discussion, Job, it may mean trou-
ble.”

He looked at the window, the sill of
which was almost on a level with his
head, for a moment, and then, reach-
ing out his hands, drew himself up
with ease, so that he could look di-
rectly into the room. There was no
place on the ledge for anything but
his fingers, yet, owing to his great
strength, he was able to maintain
bimself in that position with ease, as
if he had been standing on the
ground. At first it seemed that the
rcom into which he was looking was
unoccupied, owing to the dimness of
the light which came from a lamp
burning on a table in the center. As
his eyes became accustomed to the
surroundings he gradually made out
that there were two men seated near
the table, one facing him and one in
a big armchair with his back to the
window.

When for a moment one of the men
lcaned forward and he caught a
glimpse of a white beard, he knew
it was Henslow; as for the other,
only the top of his head was visible.
The latter was no doubt the person
he had seen slipping into the house
in such a surreptitious manner.

“I shouldn’t wonder if the fellow
was an imposter,” Henslow was say-
ing, “and I should treat him as such.”

“Listeners hear no good of them-
selves. I think the rule will hold good
in this case,” Job said to himself, hav-
ing no doubt that he was the subject
of the discussion.

What the lawyer’'s visitor said he
could only make out in part, since
the latter spoke in such a low voigce.
He ‘could distinguish such fragments
of sentences as “almost threatened,”
“seemed sure of his ground,” “knew
the whole affair.”

Henslow was silent for a moment,
and took a sip from a glass of wine
at his elbow.

“You need have no fear that the
visitor was Martin Frale, for he is
dead,” he said, at length.

“Sure of that?”

“Had it from the prison authorities
themselves.”

“Then who is this man?” The
other raised his voice, and spoke in
a mere animated way.

Henslow shrugged his shoulders.

“I wish I was able to tell you, be-
cause I am glad to do Ellison any
service. Must be a fellow-convict to
whom Frale communicated the story
before he died. No doubt he wants |
to trade on the information.”

“That’s likely enoagh, but he must
have the documents in the case to
speak so boldly.”

“That may all be mere bravado.”

“And he would take no money—"

“That is a poser. Didn't want any
money ?”

“Not a cent, even when it was of-
fered to him.”

“That astonishes me—what can the
fellow's object be?”

“I'm afraid we shall have to wait
and find out,” muttered the man with
his back to the window.

“And he made no declaration of
what he intended to do?” asked the
lawyer, after a moment’s pause.

“No, nothing of the kind, except
that he seems to be interested in the
young school-teacher.”

“Know him?"

“Says he never saw him but once
in his life, but he wants him to be
free for some reason or another.
Urged Jim to do all he eould, and
threatened things if he did not.”

“That man, whoever he is, will bear
watching,” was Henslow’s comment
as he resorted to his glass again.

A chuckle came from the chair
where the other was seated.

“Bless you, we don’t intend to lose
sight of the chap while he is in the
neighborhood.”

Job clinging to the window, still
smiled quietly to himself.

“Then I wasn’'t wrong in thinking
that I was being watched.”

He had no chance to hear any-’
thing further of what was being said
in the room, for the visitor had

The two men stoed there for a mo-

_ Job had left the sceme. Hidden

lng, eyi an air of u
‘.if'.vmghexwhhanv,,. . ﬂmﬂ

from view, he was & delighted m
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mwent in d:zep conversation,
though he listened intently,
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could mot carch 8 word of what was 4

being said.

He dropped to the ground from his
uncomfortable position, for he -was
anxious if possible to catch a sight
of the visitor when he came out.

With this intention he slipped
around to the front of the house and
in the shadow ‘waited.

Presently the door opened quietly,
a man popped out, his hat pulled
down over his eyes so that the eager
watcher had no opportunity to get a
good glimpse of his face. Then the
man stepped into the middle of the
read, looked about him for a mo-
ment, and set off at a brisk pace
down thefstreet.

Job Hendricks had just seen him
disappear among the shadows when
from the other direction a man sud-
denly appeared, running and out of
breath.

He was a portly individual, and as
he came up to where Job was stand-
ing the latter recognized him as the
fat constable he had seen that day
haranguing the people before his
house.

“Now we are in for it,” muttered
he to himself. *“Here is the law in
search of the prisoner.”

The fat man drew up with a gulp
and a gasp and mopped his red face
wildly with his bandkerchief.

“You seem to be excited, friend,”
said Job, seothingly.

“Excited? Well, I gueps I be.”
Then, looking Hendricks over from
head to feot: “I'm the town son-
stable, and I'm lookin’ for a man
what hes skipped from jail.,”

“Sure of it?”

“How sure of it? Didn’t he knock
the bars out, the murderous young
villain? Next time I get hold of hvim
he shan’t have no more privileges.”

“There was a man just passed by
here on a run,” said Job, thinking
of a ruse that would give the school-
teacher a respite until he could find
out what his plans/were.

“Slim fellow in a light coat

“Just so, and dark trousers. Come
out of the house a minute ago,” jerk:
ing his thumb in the direction of the
lawyer’s cottage.

“Must be the werry man, and which
way did he go?”

Hendricks pointed in the direction
the other visitor at the cottage had
taken.

The constable sighed and mopped
his brow vigorously.

“Phew! This is a job I ain’t ne
likin’ fur. And that it shu’d happen
to the only gentleman ecriminal we
ever had to town. Well, so long,
stranger, and thank you kindly.”

[To Be Continued.]

THE GUN WAS LOADED.

a1

As Usual the Pointer Didn't Know
It and He Narrowly Escaped
Killing His Friends.

Some 50 years ago Roger, a cele
brated tenor, gave a supper, at which
Berlioz was present, and also the mus
sical critic, Fiorentino.

In the early hours of the morning
Fiorentino got up, “to stretch his
legs,” as he' said, and strayed inte
the next room, where there was sn
interesting collection of firearms,
In a few minutes he came back caryy-
ing a gun, and in mischief began to
point it about in a most reckless
manner. Finally he turned it upon
Berlioz, relates Youth’s Companion.

“I am going to kill Berlioa,” he said.
“He is a formidable rival. Ee is in
my way as a musical critie.”

Berlioz turned pale and shook with
fear, but his host assured him that
the gun was not loaded.

Fiorentino changed his aim. “Ber
lioz isn't worth killing, after all,”
said he. “I shouldn’t get his place,
for they'd say I used undue influenve,
Now I've a grudge against grand
opera, and against Meyerbeer for not
having handed over a part of hia
gains. So Tl kill Roger, for that
will stop the receipts at the opera-
house.”

Thereupon he took aim at his hos{,
who, feeling sure that the gun was
not loaded, did not budge an ineN
Bu% in another second Fiorentina
changed his mind again.

“There is no pleasure in killing
Roger,” said he. *“He isn't ever
afraid of dying. But I must ki¥
something. 1'll kill his portrait.”

He turned the muzzle of the gux
toward a full length picture of th¢
tenor, pulled the {rigger, and
everybody’s horror simply riddled
the canvas with shot. i

A Confliet of Sharp Wits.

One day Dr. Parr, whose wit hw|
lived a century after him, meeting)
Lord Erksine, with whom he wag
friendly, said: “Erskine, I mean te
write your epitaph when you dieX
“Doector,” answered the great laww
yer, “it is almost a temptation te¢
commit suicide.” This recalls s
other story. Gibbon, the historian,-
had a rival in a French physician foz
the favor of a titled lady, and tbe
Jdoctor was one day annoyed by Gibe
bon’s monopolizing the lady’s come
pany. “When my Lady Elizabetk
Foster is made ill by your twaddle,”
said the doctor in a loud tone, “I will
cure her.” “And when my Tady
Elizabeth Foster is dead from your
orescriptions,” said the historian, *I
will immortalize her.”—London Al
3Wers.

What Is Sin?

Recently a neighboring pastor wat
preaching to the children in owm
zhurch. After asking many quems
tions and impressing on the mindt
nf the children that they must Y4
saved froma sin, he asked the queir
tion, “What is sin?” A bright littie
Doy, six years oid, quick as thougkl
replied, “Chewing, smoking

Drunkards are Being Cured
Daily in lse‘;l“ of Them-=
ves.

No Noxiuous Doses. No Weaks
ening of the Nerves. A Pleas-
ant and Positive Cure for

the Liquor Habit.

It 1s now generally known and under-
stood that Drunkenness is a disease and
not wiakness. A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves completely shattered
by periodical or constant uae of intoxi-
oating liquors, requires an antidote
capable of neutralizing and eradicating
this poison, and destroying the craving
for intoxicants. Sufferers may now
cure themselves at home without pub-
licity or loes of time from business by
this wonderful “HOME GOLD CURE*
which has been perfected after maay
years of close study and treatment of
inebriates. - The faithful use according
to directions of thie wonderful discovery
is positively guaranteed to cure the
most obstinate case, no matter how hard
a drinker. Our records show the mar-
velons transformation of thousands of
Drunkards into sober, industrions snd
apright men.

WIVES CURE YOUR HUSBAN DSt
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
This remedy is in no sense & nostrum
but a specific for this disease only, and
is 8o skillfully cevised and prepared that
itis thoroughly soluble and pleasant to
taste, so that it cac be given in a cup
of tea or coffee without the knowledge
of the person taking it. Thousands of
Drunkadas have onred themselveas with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cured and made temporate
men by having the “CURE” adminis-
tered by loviug friends and relatives
withont their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will,
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be delucdged
by apparent and mislesding ‘“‘improve-
ment.” Drive out the disease at once
and for all time. The “HOMdZ GOLD
CURE” is sold at the extremely low

rice of One Dollar, thus placing with.
n reach of everybody a treatment more
sffectual than 1 he others costing $25 ta
$50. Fall directions accompany each
package, Special advice by ekliled phy-
sicizeng when requested without extra
charge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on receipt of Ope Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILEY
& CO., 2330 and 2338 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

?ll correspondence strictly confiden.
ial

‘Cheap to California.

Fhe Burlington’s Very Low One=
Way Settlers’ Rates.

Every day daring March and April,
ynly $30 from St. Louis, $33 from
Chicago to Califormia terminals via Bur-
fington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
ind Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sieepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles
personally conducted over the above

route (through Colorado’s wWonderful
icenery by daylight) every Wednes-
kay and Friday night from St.

Louis and Chicago. Secure through
berths at the earliest date during this
rush, in these Burlington excursions, the
dest of all to California.

Two great Coast trains daily with free
thair cars,

Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates ¢o the far Northe
west daily during March and April 1902,

“The Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express” is the only through train carry-
ng through equipments from St. Louis
wmnd Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region,

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues
lays of each month to the entire West
ind Northwest. Ask agent for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro.
posed trip and let us advise _you the
lowest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assist

you.
W. M. SIzAW, L. W, WAKELY, ,
D.P.A. 406 Vinest, Gen'l Pas.Agt.,
Cincinnati, Ohio. . St. Louis, Mo,
HOWARD ELLIOTT,
General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

p——— —
To Cure A Cold ma One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets
All druggicts refuna the money if it
lails to cure. E. W. Grow’s signature
3 on each box. 25c. (326-1yr)
— e
Travelgi's to California

Neturally desire to see the grandest and
most impressive scenery en route. This
{qu will do- by selecting the Denver &

io Grande and Rio Grande Western
“The Scenic Line of the World,” and
“The Great Salt Luke Route,” in one or
both directions, as this line has twe
separate routes across the Rocky Moun.
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
reading via this route are available either
via its main line through the Royal Gorge,
Leadville, over Tennessee Pass, through
the Canon of the Grand River and Glen-
wood Springs or via the line over Marshall
Pass and through the Black Canon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler te
ase one of the above routes going and the
other returning. Three splendidly equip-+
ped fast trains are »perated to and from
the Pacific Coast, which carry through
standard sleepers daily between Chicago,
St. Louis, Denver ayd San Francisco.
Dining car (service a la carte) on all
throngh trains. 1If you contemplate such
a trip, let us send vou beautifully illus.
trated pamphlets, free. S. K. Hooper,
G.P. & T. A., Denver, Col. (18martf)

WHERE TO STOP.—Wher in Lexing-
ton, the place to stop 18 at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and
Bourhon county people, and is undex
the management or genial James Con-
aors, formerly of the Fordham Hotel,
m this city. 'The house is heated by
steam, and the table is at all times sup-
olied with the best the market affords
Make it your home. 14jan-tt

FOR 28 cents in m‘v can
oo trin) of Wilson's Tobaooo. Gute
Has cured thousands

Coxp. wﬁm.
(31-Jap-of) Calvert, Texas.

¥

e

ENTIST, 1
Office in Agricultaral Bank Building;

Take Elevator,

Office Hours {Stoms.‘-

McMILLAN,
DEeNTIST,

i

PARIs, cg o- - J

PORTER SMITH.
T, GE

NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE AT

LOW RATES. -
5 BROADWAY, - - Paris, Ev.

‘W. SHACKELFORD,

i Contractor and Builder. !
PARIS, KY. P. 0. BOX O,

-y

(‘1 W. DAVIS,
Te

FURNITURE, CARPZTS,
WALL PAPER, Ete.

ffaneral Furnishings. Calls for Ambne
lance Attended Promptly.

Vay ’Phone 137. Night iﬂ.,

My agency insures against fire,
wind and storm—best oid relia«
ble prompt paying companies—
pon-Enion.

W. O. HINTON, Agt.

e ————— 1

Dyspepsia Gure

Digests what youeats '

This preparation contzins all of the
figestants and Gigests all kinds eof
food. Itgivesinstantreliefand never
fails to cure. It allowsyou to eat all
the :cod y2u want. The most sensitive
stomachs can take it. By its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have beem
cured after everything else failed. I%
prevents formation of gas on the stoms
s&ch, relieving all distress after eating.
Dieting unnecessary. Fleasant to taks.

it can’t help :
but do you goosl

O. DEWrrr & Cc., O
mnlsutlmuthlw:k:

*repared only by
‘Che $l. bottle

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH

PENNYROYALPILLS

® . Sty £

0"" o T £ 8., % oy o
oog(\.’a v Mh ) “ % 4
Al £

ways relishle. Ladfes, ask
CHICH ER'sS “GI’;:.? in
Gold metallic boxes, sealed with biue
Take no othe>. Refuse dangeroas
tutions and fmitntions. Buy of your g
or send de. in stamps for
monials and ~n.'ﬂ¢r for Ladios,” in d
xrolllrl Mail. 10,000 Testimoninls. Sold by |
Drugg!'sts. .
CHICHESTER OHEMICAL OO, 3
2190 Madison Square, HILA.,
Mention this papon

JAPANESE
@ %__ggm

A New and
EPPOSITOI!IE apsules of Oloument
xes of Olnuvuen never falllng Cure
of every pature and degroe. o

L3
rivves. |

benefits recelved Slo.
by mall.

ne

SAPANESE PILE OINTMENT, 25¢. a Box.
CONSTIPATION tenc. s P
v ity | NOTICE ~The Genctas
W T Rraoks.

T'ne Burlington's New Fast Don-
ver {

Its “ Nebraska-Colorado Express,
now leaves St. Louis 2:15 p. m., arri:
at Denver 3:15 p. m. gext day
hours quicker. !

Travelers arriving at St. Louis in
morning have a half day for business
visiting in the World’s Fair City;
8:15 p. m. vext day they are in Den
with the afterncon in the city, befi
leaving for the Coast via Scenic
rado. No other through train to Den~
ver offers such a remarkably convenient;
schedule.

The Burlington’s other Denver traim
leaves St. Louis at 9 p. m.

Personally conducted California Ex-
cnrsionshlrom Stl; Louis every Wednes-:
dey night iu shrough tourist
via Scenio Colorado. —

TO THE NORTHWEST, :

“The Barlington-Northern Pacifie,
Express’” 18 the great daily through
ﬁdu to % Iﬁnii deKanm City te

ontana, Washington, Tacoma, Se.ﬂh‘
Portland. i

gt TO THE wzlsl‘r.

The Burlington runs the best nip’l‘i
vmins to Kansas City; St.e%mo :
Omaha, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver, -

Write us of your proposed trip and -
let us adviss you the least cost, send yom{ -

printed matter, tree, etc.
W. M. Shaw, D. P. A., 406 Vins
street, Cix;{:’inknuti. O.
L. W. Wakeley, Gen’l Pass'r Agent,
Btﬁbonis. Mo. :
oward Elliott. General Manager,
St. Louis. Mo.

SEND 82 cents and get a full, free
Morphine Cure.i
Tested for 14 years and always success~

trial of Wilson’a

ful.
Texas,

Send to Corr. WILSON,

\

We are 1« to Clean, Press, Dye
d Repair Clnthing, and them 3
;:odn new. Wtﬁ e 3 1*

sbarge. Work done when
reasonable. Give

1tebp.m,. 4
‘Phone 342. (ﬁm: i

GOOD AS NEW.

satisfactory, or ne

B
s




